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WHY NOT TAKE ▼ 
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f£3SSSS^ (ffi& IN THELM6H LINEUP ? 




--ANO 

HERE'S WHO'S 
IN it. 



IT'S ALL YOURS, FOLKS: 
SO 6ET IN THE OROOVE! 
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SORRY TA KEEP YOU 

WAITING , LOVELY LADY, 

BUT /WY FRIEND AND X 

WAD TO SETTLE SO/WETH/NG.' 

NOW, IF YOU'LL REPEAT 

YOUR. QUESTION/ 




OKAY , LATCH ON TO 

THE GAS PEDAL, AN' 

SLUICE THE JUICE TA THIS 

CRATE.' LET'S GET THIS 

HASSLE OVER WITH IN A 

HURRY/ THE WHOLE DEAL 

COMES ON LIKE A BARBED 

WIRE GIRDLE, IF 

lOU ASK MB I 




' HEY, K££N* HEY.' ftE/N' A 
STRANGER.* YOU'LL PROB- 
ABLY GET LONESOME/ 
BUT OON'T WORRY-- I'LL 
KEEP YA COMPANY' 
WOMM 




IDDEYA THINK 2 AM , A 
CvA^ ¥ THERE'S NOTHIN' WRONG 
WiTH THOSE LITTLE PINK PADDYS 

of votf/fg, so flea your biceps 

AN' MARE LIKE AN ALL- AMERICAN 
JERK, NOSE8LEE0.' CUZZ IF YA 
THINK S'M GONNA TOTE THIS 
LOAD AND LIFT THIS SALE 
ALONE, YA GOT HOLES 
IN YOUR HEAD/ 



I DARN THAT NATCH.' 
SOON'S HE KNEW 
'THIS 'GORGEOUS CHICK 
DIDN'T LIVE IN TOWN 
AN' COULDN'T TELL 
JUDY ABOUT HIM, 
HE STARTED MAKlN' 
LIKE A BTO+A 





KEEH DEAL. 
.JACKSON? PLENTY 
SLICK- CHICK TO 
WHILE AWAY THIS 
GORGEOUS DAY 
WITH / 





this is aiv aunty 

kate from pk)r»a-- 

and w/l&1/a had 

TO leAVB/ 




— SO SHE CAME UP THE FIR^ 
ESCAPE ON ACCOUNTA SHE KNEW J 
WAS HEBE CUZZ SHE SAW 
NATCH'S CAR. DOWNSTAIRS AND 
Mi MOTHER TOLD HER NATCH HAD 
LENT IT TO ME AN' MY AUNTY 
RUSHfD SIGHT UP TO SEE MS 
CUZZ I'M HER FAVORITE AND SHE 
HASTA LEAVE TOMORROW AND- - 
AND-- AND-- X WISH I 
WAS DEAD/ 




LISTEN ■ VOU / 
NOaODY'5- Off/VIN 
THIS BOMB* 
BUT 





v> 



INALL.1. 



TMANk^ ever. BO 

MUCH FOR SHOWING US 
SUCH A NICETI/ME, 
4<WT HATE! AND YOU. 
TOO. JACKSON.' - - I'LL BE 
NG 




OKAY, YOU HEEL.' NOW 

r COMES RETRIBUTION tl! yOU DELIBERATE^ 

KBPT ME ON^THE SPOT ALL AFTERNOON 

WHILE YOU HAD YOURSELF A BALL— 

AND AT M*f EXPENSE-- SO 

NOIV I'M — 




OH, YEAH , 1 
FORGOT-- YOU'RE 
NATCH NOW' 

WELL, USTEH.' 
BEFORE VOU DO 
ANYTHING, LE/VWIE BE 
/MIND VOU THAT IT WAS 
ME WHO KEPT VOU 
FROM IOSIN' VOUR EVER.- 
IQVJN' JUDY/ AND IF 
[THAT WASN'T WORTH ALL 
THE LOOT YOU PARTED 
WITH, THEN GO AHEAD 
^ND SOCH 
/VIE' 



I- I- I- 

JACKSON , , 

VOU' RE fi/QHT.' 

IN FACT, THE 

WHOLE THING 

WAS MV OWN 

FAULT/ 



o OS* 



st? 



> 



^ 






\0 THAT EVENING AT 
'THE SWEET TOOTH ■ ■ 



f 65GV; PiD JACKSON HAVE HIMSELF A 
S»e "TI/ME THIS AFTERNOON / HE WAS iN Hem 
WITH &QMB SLICK- CHICK AHO A MiCH 
AUNT OF HIS THAT PAID FOR 

wve&rTHiNGtj! too bad you 

COULDN'T HAVE GOTTEN 
CLOSE TO HER. , NATCH ' 





v\ 



BOSSS tlTTLE HfLPERi 



u 





OF ALL THE INSOLENT, |N6u£OKClNAT£ 
EMPLOYEES, YOU'RE IT.' U03DW 1 

TELLS A*f" TO £E QU/ET AND GETS 
AWAY WITH IT, kILROy.' 

muni Fweof j^ 

, / (BOSS, WAIT I 



1 WASN'T TALKING TO 
M0£// I WAS TRYING TO 
GET MY klDS TO SHUT up 
SO I COULD HEAR WHAT 
YOU WERE SAVING/ 



V 



OH.' WELL, 
HERE'S WHAT 
I CALLED ABOUT.' 
THE MRS. AMD I 
HAVE SEEM INVITED 
TO TWE GOLOSTOWES' 
HOME AND IT'S MY 
CHANCE TO CLOSE 

1UEBIGG&ST 
VEAL WE'VE 
EVER HAD/ 




BUT I CANT VO IT WITHOUT r 
KIlROY.' I NEEP YOUR HELP/ YOU'RE THg 
COS W THE 
WHOLE PEAL/ 




HERE'S WHERE YOU FIT IN/... 

WE CAN'T GET A R4SX SITTER, 

SO I WANT YOU TO HAVE- YOUR 
PAUCHTER BABY-SIT FOR US/ 






f NOW LISTEN TO ME, YOUNG LADY/ I SAID 
YOU'RE GOING TO BABY-SIT FOR MY BOSS, AND 
V^ THAT'S FINAL/ 



NOW VOU LISTEN TO AMS, BO KlLROY/ 
SHE'S DOING NO SUC/4 TH/h/G.' ANO SOU 

HAP NO RIGHT TO PRO/WISE YOUR BOSS 
THAT SHE WOULD/ 





I'VE HEARP JUST ABOUT ENOUGH OF 
THIS/ THE CHILDREN PONT HAVE TO BABY- 
SIT FOR YOUR BOSS IF THEY PON'T WANT TO, 
ANP YOU HAVE NO RIGHT TO INSIST ON IT/ 
THEY'RE NOT CHATTELS, YOU KNOW/ NOW I 
PONT WANT TO HEAR ANY MORE A30UT IT/ 




/%UT I PROMISED! A BIG PEAL HINSESON 
I I ACCEPTEP THE RESPONSIBILITY! YE GOQS! 
MY OWN CHILPREN WON'T HELP Ail 
WHO'LL I GET? ._ 



fa THAT EVENING -- 




WELL, COMB ON IN, KILROY 
OH, MASEL, THE BA 
SITTER IS HERE.' 
HILROY/ 









Y WHY, YOU LITTLE... 
GOING TO- 



I'M 




LAV A HAN V 

ON /VIE, SKIN- 

PO/UEy ANP MY 

POP'LL FIRE YA/ 




]i NOW, NOW, ROLLO.' NOBOPY V^ ^757 ^ 
WAS GOING 70 HIT YOU/ WHY, J THAT FRIENDS 
YOU ANP I ARE FRIENC7S/ /BUSINESS 15 FOR 
AREN'T WE? J/l THE MPS/ 






/ 





jhL 



OH, WELL.' COME ON NOW, ROLLO 
BEPDY-BYE 71MB I 





OH,VES!) (LEGBOMY HANDS! 





f 



OKAY, BALPY,' 
/OU ABKED 

KIT, 



V THAT'S WHAT THEY CALL A X OH.' MY BACK.'^ 
AV//VJ MARE"! I LEARNED ) MY BACK/ 
IT PROM WATCHING WRESTLERS 





Y0UW5 MM! I'LL glVE Y0fc| UNT/L I COUNT 
TEN TO GET IN YOUR BED, OR I'M GOIWfi TO 

£444 V04M* MOTHERS 



1-2-3 





WPS LATER., 



MRS. GOTTROCkS, THIS 

IS MR. KILROY! YOUR 
CHILP NOT ONLY REFUSES TO GO 10 BBV 
BUT HE SPRAINED MY BACK ANP BIT MY 
FINGER! WHAT AM I 
SOiNG TO DO? 






THERE'S NOTHING I CAN VO! 
ABSOLUTELY NOTHING! THANK 
GOODNESS I'VE GOT A CIGAR! 
AT LEAST I CAN SMOKES 





THREE HOURS LATER,.. 



r 



WLROV/ WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING VOWN THERE? 




YOUR SON GLUEP 

ME TO THE PHONE/ 

I'LL THANK YOU TO 

SET 50WE HOT WATER 

AND SET ME LOOSE/ 




JSBmutes liter... 




BILLY SETON HAD adored Miss 
Williams, deeply and unswerving- 
ly, ever since the beginning of the 
term, when she had come into the 
classroom, bringing with her the 
fragrance of perfume and the warmth 
of her lovely smile. He would stare 
raptly at her, a faint smile playing 
around his lips as he envisioned 
them, after he was graduated, of 
course, in some secluded country 
place. Miss Williams would be Cath- 
erine to him, then, and he would 
say, "Catherine, my own dearest, 
loveliest Catherine, say you will 
marry me!" 

And then, Miss Williams, Catherine, 
that is, would look up at him (he was 
still growing) and say in a trembling 
voice, "Bill, I never dreamed you 
felt that way about me.. .all the time 
I was marking your homework.. .1 
never realized you cared! Of course, 
I'll marry you!" 

What Billy didn't suspect, was 
that Miss Williams was very well 
aware of his adoration. After all, 
not every student waits after class 
to follow a teacher home, trailing 
shyly after her, turning red should 
she chance to turn around! Not every 
student found excuses to leave a 
fresh flower, a iacy handkerchief or 
even a bar of chocolate on her desk, 
at least twice a week! 

That was why Miss Williams frowned 
slightly as she faced her class... 
and Billy. ..that morning. She had an 
announcement to make and she was 
afraid that it might be a difficult 
job. "Class," she said, "I want 
to tell you that I'm not going to be 
here for the next two weeks. I have 
a leave of absence for my. ..my... 
honeymoon! You see, I'm getting 
married this weekend!" 

She could see Billy's face, a study 
in sudden horror! Her heart sank as 
she thought of the unhappiness he 



must be suffering. And he was un- 
happy. He couldn't wait for the class 
to let out, so he could escape and 
break down in manly solitude. 

But Miss Williams called him back 
after the others had gone. "Billy," 
she said gently, "I'm expecting you 
at my wedding. I haven't asked any 
of the other students. ..just you! 
You won't let me down, will 
you?" 

It was hard, tough to say "yes". 
But it . would have been harder to 
refuse, with Miss Williams' eyes 
looking into his. 

And so Billy went to the wedding, 
his heart gone out of him. "I'll 
never love again," he thought grim- 
ly. "It hurts too much! I'm through 
with romance..." His heart, which 
he thought had left him, contracted 
as Miss Williams appeared, looking 
like a princess in satin. 

"Please, Billy, do me a special 
favor. There's no one else 1 can 
ask!" 

Billy drew himself up. A man 
must face up to a helpless woman's 
pli-ght, even though his heart was 
breaking. 

"Will you take care of my cousin 
Arabella? She's from out-of-town, 
and rather shy, 30 if you would, I'd 
be so relieved! Oh, there she is, 
now! " 

Billy's jaw, which had been set 
in a rugged ridge, went slack as his 
mouth opened wide. A man's heart 
might be breaking, but that, didn't 
mean it couldn't respond to a pretty 
girl! And a girl like Arabella! She 
was kinda petite and much younger 
than Miss Williams. Come to think 
of it, Miss Williams was sorta old 
for him! 

"I'll be glad to," he answered, 
and made for the little dream-dish. 

Miss Williams smiled. "That's 
better," she said. "Much better!" 






FOR WHY 'RE YA IN 
^E DOLPEUKAS, FOR WHV?-- 
MEBBE I CAN SUGGEST SOME 
THIN' TA PIG YA OUT A TMAT 
SLUE FUNK' 

it/l/P/.'SHES-- SHE'S GONE 
UP NORTH TO A GIRLS CAMP WITH 
A BUNCHA OTHER CHICKS* MAN , 
WHEN VOUR CHICK LEAVES ■ 
RE LONESOME' 




"A MEAN SHE'S UP 
WHERE ALL THE LAPIES 
AND WOOP5 ARE' WHERE 
ALU THE PRETTV CHICKS 
FROM ALL OVEG TUB 
POUNT8Y COME TA SP£NP 
kTHEiK *5UMME6 YAPATIQKiS? 




THAT'S WHAT 
I JUST SAID 
AND PORTIA'S 

UP THERE 

I.-,,- 



VT%! 






^ 



~ / 




BOV! AIN'T THIS 
KEEN, NATCH? VA 
KNOW SOAAETHIN' NATCH— 
VA KNOW SOAAETHIN'? 



WHAT? 




HOL-V COW! WILL. you 
GHJIT PRETENPIN' YOU'RE 
PANIEL BQOME"? TAKE 
THAT THING BACK 
\0 CAMP; 




BUT WHAT IF 
WE RUM INTO 
A BEAR OR GOME- 
THIN'? IT'S WILP 
UP H EKE -.YA KNOW! 








A FEW MINUTES 



AtAN ! WILL I SE GLAD TO' 
FINP MV JUPY-PIBf KEEP 
WATCH IN' THE SHORE FOR 
CAMPS, JACKSON! 






WOW '5 ABOUT US CATS 
GOIN' SWIAAAAIN'? IT JUST 

SO HAPPENS I BROUGHT 
MV WATER WINGS AN' BATH IN' 
CAP ---BUT NO FIGHTIN. 1 FOR 
MV ATTENTIONS, GIRLS--' 

THERE'S PLENTV OF ME 
TA GO AROUNP! 




PARN THAT UERK! 
WOPPA BIRP BRAIN 
SOON AS HE SEES A 
COUPLA CH»CK5 HE 
GOES TA PIECES! NOW 
I'LL HAVE TO KNOCK MV 
BRAINS OUT TA TARE 
KIM LOOSE FROM THOSE 00UJ5! 





WE GIRLS ARE AT 
THE OK- AH- BO' Ji 
CAMP AND HONESTLV— 

IT'S SO LONESOME. 
NEVER SEEING A 
BOV! BUT NOW 
VQU'RS MERE? 




AWRIGHT, NATCH! LET'S GET 
GOIN'! THERE5 NOTHIN'DOIN' 
AROUND HERE — AN' WE 
DIDN'T COME UP TA Pt/JV.VA 
KNOW' WE'RE ON 5ER/OU5 
BUStMSSS'. WE'RE SEARCWN' 
FOR SOMEBOPV, 
YA KNOW. 




&EOQNPS LATER 

I/holv cow .natch ," 
/ they're followin' 

f US! THEV MUSTA 
SUSPECTEP 
50METHIN"! 



WE GOTTA GET TO 
OUR CAAAP, PICK L>P 
OUR STUFF, ANP 
GET OUT A HERE 
FAST.' HOLY HEP, I 
PON'T WANTA L05E 
MY JUPV1 





r* (VI KB! YtKEi 
I ( ViPEfYEEK? 




WELL .JACKSON ! I'VE 
STILL GOT AW JUPY, AMP J 
HAVBN'T GOT MV BLUE FUNK 
,.,/MORE ! BUT BEST OF ALL, I 
LEARNEP TWO IMPORTANT THINGS' 
---FIRST, IF YA WANTA KEEP 
)UR PA SH- PIE, PONT 
TAKE CHANCES! 



IKYJ 



YOl 



w\ 



X 



ANP 
5ECONP' 




THAT A 8. &. GUN 
WILL OO A LOT MQIZ£ 
THAN BREAK MILK 
BOTTLES —- THANK 
GOSH' 




m$. 




(M2feS/eM 




LUCY SAT AT the piano, utterly 
loathing every key on the key* 
board! Before even striking a note, her 
fingers were stiff with detestation of 
the chore of practicing. Not that Lucy 
hated music. ..oh, no! But practic- 
ing.., 

"They say it helps one socially to 
play the piano," she thought bitterly. 
"They", in this case, referred to her 
parents. "Wei!, I'd just like to know 
bow. that's all! Because while I'm sit. 
ting here, the other girls are out, hav- 
ing cokes or going to the movies or just 
plain having fun! How am I going to be 
a big social success if I never get 
out to meet boys!" 

Now, this was not, strictly speaking, 
true. Lucy was required to spend only 
one hour a day at the piano and she 
had lots of time to spend with the gang. 
But there was something that was mak- 
ing Lucy especially touchy about her 
piano practice that afternoon. 

It was the boy next door. 

Lucy had not even met him. Didn't 
even know his name! But she did know 
that he and his family had moved next 
door just a few days ago, that he was 
exactly the right age, and awfully nice- 
looking. And the loathesome part of it 
all was that Alice Pont had said, only 
yesterday when she caught a glimpse 
of the new neighbor from Lucy's win- 
dow, "Hey! He's nice/ I'm going to 
make an extra-special try to meet 
bim!" 

Tbat was what was so infuriating! 

While she, Lucy, who had the great- 
est right to meet him first, being a 
neighbor, sat at her piano, that giggling 
Alice Pont was undoubtedly meeting 
him! 

Rebelliously, Lucy jumped off the 
piano stool and went to the window. Al- 



most like a confirmation of her fears, 
there they were! That stupid Alice 
Pont, smiling right up at him and talk- 
ing a blue streak. What a silly way to 
wear her hair...bang3 with that flat 
face! And be was talking back to her! 
Honestly, you'd think men would have 
more sense and good taste! 

"Well, if he's going to be crazy about 
Alice Pont, I'm certainly not interested 
in him," she said. "I might just as 
well practice as waste my time with 
bim!" 

Back to the piano, this time to prac- 
tice vigorously, her fingers striking 
loud, resonant chords as she let her 
vexation stream out through them. 

Perhaps it was because she'd been 
playing so loudly that it took quite a 
while for Lucy to hear the doorbell. It 
kept ringing and ringing until Lucy, 
stopping for a rest, heard it, went to 
the door, opened it and.. .gasped. 

"Oh," she said, feeling that this 
was perhaps not the cleverest way to 
start a conversation. 

"I... I..." The boy next door seemed 
to be a bit at a loss for words, too. "1 
hear you play the piano. That is, 1 
beard you play! I mean..." he blurted 
out the rest of his sentence quickly, as 
though afraid that he might bog down 
completely. "1 play the violin and 
you sound real good and I'm studying 
the same thing you are, so 1 thought 
we could try a duet! Huh?" 

"Lovely! That's a wonderful idea!" 
Lucy led him into the living room. "I 
)ustlove music, don't you?" 

He grinned at her and Lucy sudden- 
ly had the warm, friendly feeling of 
having met someone exactly right. "I 
guess," she thought, striking a chord, 
"tkis is what they mean by being 
helped socially! And it's true!" 




GOLLV! HERE'S A JOB I THINK I MIGHT BE 
ABLE TO GET!— IT SAVS, "WANTED -- 
YOUNG LADY SHOE CLERK! SEE MR. FlSHLlNE 
IN LADIES FOOTWEAR AT ARTLEn'S 
DEPARTMENT STORE.'" 





HAVEVOU HAP 
EXPERIENCE 
IN SHOES? 



WHO'Q WANT 
EXPERIENCE 
BAREFOOTED"? 




GOLLV! I'VE LOOKEPINS/X a 
WINDOWS ANP I HAVEN'T 
SEEN ANN BLACK PUMP.' I-- 
OH, THERE IT \S J 






GOOP GRIEF! WHAT'S 
THE MATTER OVER 
Et?E NOW! 




TW15 BIRD &RMN 15 TRVlNG 
TO PLAY A TUNE ON HER SHOC 
HQflN 1N5TEAC OF PUTTING 
THI5 SHOE ON AAE! 





GOOD HEAVENS! WHAT'S 
THE MATTER THIS TlAAE? 




&MCU6 M€RIM 



til ere /r/s~~ 

BOMBSHELL OF 
BELLV-L0FFS — /? 
SAL I/O OF SAf/LES 
— THE GREATEST 
OL OOM -CHA SER 
THAT EVER HtT 
THE STGNDSf 




ON AIL STANDS" 



LOOK 

HT THESE 

WONDER 
BARGAINS 




REAL 
SEWING MACHINE 





READY FOR ACTION 

NOW YOU CAN MAKE MANY 
LOVELY DRESSES FOR YOURSELF 
AND YOUR DOLLS, OR MAKE EXTRA 
MONEY SELLING THINGS YOU 
MAKE! COMPLETE WITH TABLE 
CLAMP, SPOOL, THREAD 
AND NEEDLE. 



$2^8 



LIFE LIKE 

SANDY 




u, 



THE FAMOUS TUNE KING 

ACCORDION 




PLAY ALL THE 
POPULAR SONGS 

NOW YOU DON'T HAVE 
TO READ MUSIC! 
NOW, NO PRACTICING 
OR EXERCISE NEEDED! 



o nnout 



«ruii tdiowt 



FREE. 

INSTRUCTION 
BOOK 
THAT SCIENTIFICALLY MINI- 
MIZES YOUR LEARNING 
TIME TO A FEW SHORT 
HOURS! 
A GREAT BUY 
^^ AT ONLY 



$349 



HAIR 
KIT 



WAVE 
IlOIIOMl 









THE NEWEST M \I_T^~ J ^^ ^ 

a HUMAN DOLL* J^_~IT_ _°L°!* i?2 M _T H J s _ c 2H p 5!i! _ 
NEA ' she has ! " NOVELTY MART Dept. AG2 

WONDER SKIN - JUST | 59 |osl 8th Sf ., N . w Vo rk 3, N. Y. 

LIKE A REAL BABY'S . . . LIFE- I 

LIKE HAIR! SHE CAN DRINK, I 

WET, SLEEP. AND HAVE HER I 
HAIR WAVED! 



Genllen 



IMAGINE 
ONLY 



$398 



the following* 
Endoi.m, Check of M. O. . COO plot potloge 

P Movie Projector *2.98 □ Sewing Machine J 2.98 



, □ 3 Extra Films... $1.00 

| □ Accordion . . . *3.49 □ Sandy *3.98 

I Nome 



NOVELTY MART S9 East Blh St.. New York V. N.Y. 



I Ad-,'.. 

W I 



_CBy. 



